38      THE LADY AND THE UNICORN
"It is haunted/1 said Boy in a sepulchral voice3
removing a piece of their chutney from his beard,
"There is a carriage that drives away from this
house and through" the gates as if they were not
there, and you can hear horses galloping down the
road, and there is lightning under their feet that
will strike a man dead, and none of the horses have
heads* . . ."
441 don*t believe it," said Blanche, her eyes like
saucers. "I think if you met them you would just
think they were ordinary horses3 Boy."
"Well, you tell it yourself then/' said Boy
angrily, spitting on the bianco to clean father's
shoes*